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To the Reader. 


K Ind Reader (cauſe I de finde thee ſo, 
I 


Iſo enſlile thee) I haue here 

(Iwill not callt a Puppit-ſhow ; 
Though thoſe and theſe, come ſomet hing neare, 

| (ompa d with iudgment Such a fight, 

As for thy Coſt returnes Delight, 


Tou know the Title then laugh on: 
Yet /o this mirth ſhould be receiu d, 
As t was by him that long agone, Democrinn, 
At folly laught, and yet was grieu'd. 
For when be laught at luſt or pride, 
T was not to cheriſh, but deride. 


So laugh and ſpare not: for the ſport 
Will laſi till times extreameſt dave, 
1th City, ( ountry, and as Court, 
Which way fo ere yon turns, you ba t. 
The beſt 1 de pleaſe, which if I can, Icare not, 
So, as my Title ſaies; Come laugh and ſpare not. 


Tho. Brewer, 
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The Crew meet and ſalute : For their 


Chatacters, take them as you find them in 
their owne phantaſticall prating. 


I Aue you. 
2 Godſaue you. 
3 Saue you. 


4 Sirs, in one, | 
Among you alla thouſand : ſo wee ha done 
Our ſalutations oP Face to face, 
So many friends brought by a minuts ſpace, 
So vnexpetedly ! © Now by my blood; 
A thing that has no tainture from the mud 
Ol vulgar baſeneſſe, but is pure and cleare 
As any, Coated euet ſince the yeare 
«Of bluſhleſſe innocence. That thus we meet, 
Preſcars a ioy as welcome and as ſw ect, 
As can by man be taſted. 

5 Seay, Sir, ftay : 
Can you goe backward ſuch an endleſſe way, 
To fetch the grace, the luſtre, the bright fire 
Of honour to your Title, and not tire? 
Tvere fit you pauſe a little, make a ſtand , 
So much good blood, and yer ſo little land, 


I hope we know you. 
A 3 Then 


Q * 
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4 Then thou know'ft my name, 
Enrould with great ones. 

5 Why, the greater ſhame, 
As you abus't. An you remember well, 
bought the Land that you were forc't to ſell, 
To buy your Chaſe of _ When ſuch Apes 
As you are, caurt her in a thouſand ſhapes, 
Heres the juſt iſſue. Giue your berrers way. 

1 Thedunghill Scarab with the Eagle play? 
Cauſe thou haſſ wealth that has bin got with (wear, 
Firſt, by mechar.icke labour; ſince deceit, 

Vpon neceſſities (that fruitſull vſe, 
That's ſlill begerting) ſhall I brooke th abuſe 
Of thy compariſons * 
6 Hold, hold, Ipray. 
Clubs, clubs, and Prentices, to part the fray. 

If you be men, put vp. We all haue heard 

The difference 'tweene you; and adueregard 

Would thus conclude : Thus heale this dangerous ſore, 

N - Hee's rich a Begger, and thou Gentle poore: 

1 | Houze then your ſwords. I ſee, your hearts and mine 

Haue aimes quire 


contrary? iue me the Vine, 
| The noble iuyce of cat. If — 
About the goodneſſe of your blood, the war ; 
Muſt not be thus maintain d; your nobler paſſes 
Muſt be with pots, deepe baules, with cups and glaſſes : 
Brim-full of that will ſparkle in your face, 
That's it refinesthe blood, and makes the Buſe 
High-thoughted as the Noble. This Ile prove, 
This [ have tried; and this pure blood I loue. 

7 Why, God.a-mercy Lad. Bufon the lip 
Ot Beauty, lies the Nectar that I ſip, 


Whetre- 
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Whereof to taſt, does not decreaſe the ſweet, 
But ftill it growes, and the more oft we meet 
The more delight dels in it: No ſuch charme, 
As inthe circle of a womans arme. 
Andto conclude and ſumme vp all in one, 
This ioyes in action, when all elſe are done. 
Peace ſilly man, they that delight in this, 
Are poore effeminate weakelings. Let me kiſſe 
The checke of Honor, haue a name ſhall beare, 
The double edge of Favour, and of Feare, 
As! — — to vſe it. Like the ſhine 
That we all ſee by, haue the bright, deuine, 
And golden ray of Greatneſſe. Here's the Theame 
oy [ plod on; and that makes me dreame 
hen nights blacke mantle hides vs: herc's the end 
Shewes fire within vs, ſtriving t'aſcend. 
9 Sir, there be 8 in the way you tread, 
And, though Ambition haue a lofty head, 
It comes ſhort home ſometimes, I never care 
To ſpread my coloured plumes; let me ha faire 
"—_— to looke — to lyne my bags, . 
my meat 's courſe, and m oathing rags. 
10 pot that thou be: whice Batrervpenithy head, 
* Tharplead for pitty, I ſhould kicke thee dead 
Starke dead me. Like a Cullion goe, 
And haue a golden Tags hourely flow 
Into thy ſtrong· bat d Coffers : Such are my 
More generous thoughts, that to the worlds ſquint eye 
Ile ſhew an out · ſide, that for coſt and faſhion, 
Cut to a ſnip, into the laſt tranſlation) 
Shall make ores attend it: ſhall command 
Such Hindes as thou art,with _ cap in hand 1 
3 0 
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To ſeruile duties. Nay, (che Gallaats curſe) 
Though to this ſuit, I haue an empty purſe, 
Ile ſuite my face in State though much in debt, 
So much, this San, muſt in a Priſon ſer, 
Ile ſcorne obſequious croochings : Men ſhall find 
Howere in ſtate, Ile haue a ately mind. | 
11 Come,come,no more,theſe arc no friendly parts: 
Beſide, to ſtand, to run through all theſe hatts, 
Would ask: too long a time. 
12 Nor were it fit, 
Takeeuery man, the priuiledge of wit, 
And way, that he beſt fancies : we arc Tee, 
To thrall our ſelues, were a captiuity 
Beyond the Gallies- e. Bur we are ſpide, 
By one that ſits to laugh, jeere and deride 
Thoſe actions croſſe his liking : Come let's walke 
Next time we meet, woe l find more time to tale. 
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Come laugh and ſpare not. 


— 


— 


Democrisus. Ha, ha, ha, 
O Give me heane to laugh: A world of thingy, 


In this large Theater the world, time brings 
Fir ſubiect for it. And though laughter be 
But the Fooles Index, and ſo thought of me, 
I greatly care not. For the Antique ſhow 
I lee (ſo noted) would make flow 
As ſaſt from any. Ha, ha, nor beli 
(For in the inſtant that I laugh, I grieue) 
Tis at racere Idiotiſmeʒ a motly marke, 
Such as't has pleas d mo, to leaue darke, 
— —— no, I bit 
Wi 
Then 


my loud | fooles that ha more wie, 
they know what to doc with, ſuch whoſe eyes 


See, but themſclues, all fooles, they onely wiſe. 


— WW “ ˖ / — 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Better to hang, then to fted. 


Ax D but obſcrue this fellow : by his Coat, 
Loud hardly thinke, he could commapd a Your, 
e 


—_— 
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Yet is the Lord of Mountaines, has a myne 

Poſſeſt, in vſe iuſt nothing bur the ſhine 

Oftherich earth he treaſures. Night and noone, 
To's golden Sun, and his bright ſiluer Moone, 

In Adoration, he doth thus procced : 

Thou cloath'it the naked,doſt the hungry feed, 

Thou mak'ſt the feeble ſtrong, the ſowleſt faire, 

The ſhuddring coward, (in his heart, a Hare, 

In his ſterne brow a Lion. In thy power 

It is, from Cottage, to a Courtly Bower, 
To raiſc courſe blood and breeding. By thy charmes 
They that but crept,are holpen with ſuch Armes, 
— out · ſoate the Eagle. Thoſe the ſchoojes 
Haue labout d to make wiſe, thou mał ſt meere Fooles, 
For thine's the wiſdome. Ha, ha, heere my heart, 
Ales, with the laughter ſhakes ic. Heres a part 

Olf that quient ſportT laught at: This poore Aſſe, 
That bearing daiaties, has himſelfe but graſſe, 

Or courſet bits to feed on: thus ſtill croſt, 

Wich labour gain d, feare kept, with ſorrow loſt. 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Craft in danbing. 
|= rte a pure fellow, (the maine thriving way,) 
Ich City, Court or Country, he can lay 
This colour well, may liue: yet when all's done, 
Tmuſtbe confeſt, thathe's the Cities ſonne, 
A Citizen, there bred,and there hee's free, 
As the great Cities Maſter : who but He, 
Fot a plaine vpright dealer: From his lip, 
One word prophaue or idle, ſhall not (lip 


For 
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For a maine purchaſe : but an oath, I there 
He meets a monſter,that he quakes to heare. 
And well he does to do't: but this pure vaile 
H:des the deceit of an vn · euen ſcale: 
The eye obfaſcares, plainly cheats the fight, 
His weights indeed, come many times coo light, 
(Too light I meanc.) Ha, ha, I cannot tell. 
But Ih. ue heard, they haue one weight to ſell, 
Another weight to buy with : pretty ſport. 
Deepe meaſures ſhallow, and the ir long, too ſhore 
Beſides falſe lights, vader whoſe ſhadowes lie, 
Thoſe faults vnthought of, that would meet the eye, 
In a more open place. Good Archers chuſe 
Their ſhafts according to the marks they vie. 
So every tradeſman,eucry ſlieght a ſhaft, 
To hit his profit: So the handicrafr, 
Muft haue craft to, and all beſt conuey 
Where this demure, pure-ſceming's ouer-laid 
For them to paſſe in, thus: Now in good truth, 
Beleeue mc law, in ſadneſſe, in good ſooth, 
Nay, verily «tis ſo: with this they ſpeed, 
Their verily, a very-lic indeed, | 
Dor t when all failes : but that this handſome cloake 
Hides a bad inſide, many of theſe had broke 
Long before this time, yet you ſcerheir pleaſure, 
Still to doc all, in number, weight and meaſure. 
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Ha, ba, ha. 
MA rotten poſt painted. 
{Ty here's a Pageant, full of gaudy ſhow, 
Todd frengeebinge ro lenght ae, burbefione 
Your ſerious eye on this, and you ſhall ſweare, 
You nete ſaw Folly trauell ro deſpaire 
Through ſo bewitching pleaſure. Doe but note 
- (Befidetherich — of her Coat, 
Rare both in ſtuffe and faſtuon) how this thing 
Shines in her Indian pibbles: what ſpring 
Ot youth and beautie's ſer her face 
By her bought haire and cullor: what a grace 
She has from powder, and ſh ad need I thinke 
For but ſhe's powderd,her ranke fleſh would ſtinke, 


_— — 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Hach adoc about nothing. 


B Vt here's the mirth: Ha, ha,obſerue this Aſſe 
That's ſo ebſeruant, he le let nothing paſſe, 
Either in coſt, or duty, may in-ſtate 

Him in her fauour, may incorporate 

Or małe him enter, as a man made tree 

In the precinct, command or libertic . 
Of her moſt dearc affection. It appeares 

Moſt deare, by th trappings this looſe Trader weares. 
For all which coſt, i 2 pleaſe to ſmile, 

Change wanton kiſſes, or pute ſheers defile, 

He's an exceeding gainer: when heau n knowes 

His loſſe goes doub!.:: with his moucy goes 


His 
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His body, waſted from it's vigorous hold, 
And — — and (buryong) is old, 
In feeble ham and aches. O he takes 
From her lip Nectar; ot her eye he makes 
A moſt pellacide ſtar; and in the breath 
Of chis ſirange — but the doore of death) 
He fines the aire he liues by; when this aire, 
Giues no word faſhion, but becomes a ſnare, 
In whici he lies intangled: Not to ieſi, 
His ſoule is not his owne, but in her breſt. 
Thus while ſhe ſmiles, but let her change her brow, 
And ve are diſplcaſurc on it, he muſt bow 
Looke pale and tremble: bid him goe, he then 
Though hey, flies: plcaſe her to call agen, 
He's at her elbow : let her but command 
What eite it be,ti's tenderd to her hand: 
Wich many humble duties: let her name, 
But any man that ſhe ſhall pleaſe ro blame 
For ſome diſtaſtfull word,this man's ſo ſtour; 
He vowes to find the dating villaine our, 
And lay his blood before him; ſo to proue 
How much he loues het, and to gaine the loue 
That then his I fe is dearet. Though well knowne. 
She that loues many, does indeed) loue none. 6 
But here's his bondage, in this ſinne ſhall ſall, 
He's ſlaue to her, that is a ſlaue to all. 


— — — — 


— — 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Tomble denne Dic le. 


N him that loues himſelſe, let this man goe 
He le hardly ſtand me thinke : Deach what a blow 
B 2 He 
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. 
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He gaue that window ? Such another Hit, 

will make that veſſell, (holds more wine then wie,) 
Leake, I can tell you. Now for ſhame , beare vp: 
How this Vertigo, taken fromthe Cup, 
Makes a man ſt Doe you note his face? 
An lens Fain , that from place to place, 

Flies in this Wine die humour: and they ſay, 
Lea 's many a man out of his thrifcy way, 

Into by-nookes and dangers : T'is their lot, 
Follow his leading to goe all to th 72 

I neede not point you to the wealth he beares, 
Tis moſt apparant to you where he weares 
Stones of great value; Saph te, Rubie, ſuch + 
As (e te he came to weate e m) coft ſo much 

As hee'l now hardly number; not in haſt : 

Yer tis well knowne he has bin vs d to caſt 

His part of many teckonings: you may ſeet, 
Some hee s now caſting as he walkes the ſtreet : 
Is not he cunning? How he haukes and ſpets? 
And goes croſſe leg d, iuſt as a Taylor fits. 

Yet he holes vp, he quarrells ; and by s hand, 
Proteſts hee fight as long as he can tand. 
That may be true. As his bl. nd fury flies, 

He ſweares to kill men, but he ſweates, and lies 
Iuſſ in the kennell. Ha, ha ; In this Sinke 

Of baſe pollution; this ſweet diuell drinke 

Are loſt all vertucs : man's a monſter made; 
The priuy-chamber of his heart berraid 

By the tongues babling rudeneſſe. Not a part 
(Thc leaft) of man, that borrowes from the heart, 
The actiue power it has; in this has power 

Ot any true performance : yet a flower, 


Diuinely 


| CA Kr of Foes, 
iginely ſweet to ſome, who kriow no wealth, 
But when thus poore , ac're well but in this health, 


—_— 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Bird; of a feather, 


er's a fine Merchant: pardon my miſtake, 

ſ'infiyle him fo: yet all this man can make, 
He ventures out you ſee. Indecd the wanes 
Swallow his Venture, are all Fooles and Knaues; 
Huge roaring Billowes that with zounes and blood, 
Small, curle, and ſoame, till (like th'inſatiate flood) 
They ſinke the Hazard that (in hope) was faire, 
For the returne of a rich golden ſhare, 
Or ſome ſuch worthy purchaſe: but the Mome, 
Purs braucly forth ſkill, ſtill comes barely home. 
Sec, in this ſhop of ſhifts, deceit and trickes, 
How hard they labour? how that fellow prickes 
A Card at pleaſure « How that knaue that weares 
His lining outward (cauſethe outſide beares 
Bit certaine — igches) turnes — eye, 
And cunningly pops in a cogging dye 
Vpon that — Huw be freu 
A thouſand curſes out? Vet ſtill he ſers ; 
Still plates. till hopes, (as all free Gameflers vic) 
Throwes ſt Il to win, and yer flill throwes to lole. 
And ſee, the winner having chang's his place, 
Toyn'd with that fellow with the y face, 
(So ſ{crarch't and beacen for his cheating play) 
I: now aloſer, and wich welba- day, 
Leaucs this great ſchoole of miſchieſe. Euet more, 


Thus got, thus loſt, ot jpent vpon a whore, 
B 3 The 
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TheRoade of common — H, ha, here's 
Two (like two Maſtiffes) tugging — cares, 
About the laſt lakes ſnatching, c agen, 


The Tables flye about, and thuty men 

At one poore fharking fellow. Put ot all, 

That fellow teares the Cards he plaid withall, 

Mikes my beſtſporttolaug! at. None atones, 

Where painted paper, and the ſpotted bones 

Raiſe a diſſention. All their money drawne; 

Sce now alittle how the poore knaues pawne 

The perry things they weare. A pretty crop 
E Their old Hoſt reaps, and to his Broakers ſhop 

In ſome Long (durty) Laxe: a (ad pteſage 


Commits them, hangs e mʒa ſli ange hanging age. 


— 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Ale gold that glifters, 


F curious change of colours pleaſe the eye, 
We muſt not let this Monſieur Change goc by, 
Saunce great obſeruance. H'as a — , 
Dimenſion faite, yet but a very Ape 
In's fawning imitation. In thy Glaſſe, 
(In which at pleaſure various ſhadowes paſſe, 
As men ſhall pleaſe to make them) now's a ſmile, 
Straight angry furrowes ; ſuch as time ſhall pile 
Vponthe brow of age. But kiſſe thy hand, 
Thy ſhadow does it: But corre thy band, 
Some purle or ſet ainiſſe , os curle thy haire, 
Stroke vp thy fore-rop, or thy looke prepare, 


(As 
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(As ſome neat Callants vſe) for ſad or light, 


As ſleight occaſion guides: or let a ri 
Turnbullian Hackney; or ſome Spittle-wench, 
(Was ne*re in France, yet perfeQ in the French) 


Bur mend (as t of ſome Madons: fed) 

Het wither'd white, with a reuiving red, 

To maintaiae Cuſtome : or make antique toies, 
Mouths and ſtrange faces, ſuch as girles and boics 
Delight ſometimes to play with: TAY « there 
Done by thy Zam ſhadow : So tis here, 

By this Court Zeny ; this low Coochant mate, 
That followes greatnes, and thus ſhadowes ſtare: 
But with this difference ſtill:that ſhadow ſhowes 
Spots, ſtaines, and blem ſhes,and in the cloze - 
Directs to mend em: when this ſhadow fill 
Makes all ſeem faire, though ne re ſo foule and ill. 
This, that red anger that purſues to 

Would of his Lord haue ftill be vnderſtood, 

To be a marke of Greatneſſe; and a ſpirit 
Beficting ſuch as ſuch high ſtare inherit. 

If roo familiar with ſuch men as ſerue 

His worſe affeaions, and his better 

In their baſe aduerſe duties, hy he's then 
Clement and gentle, and on low-rank'd men, 
As on the lofty, ſpreads a glorious ray 

In which he does (like the ighteye of day) 
Shine on the ſhrub and Cedar. If he buy 
Pleaſure at prices that are large and high, 
Efuſcly waſting,:hen this ſhadow'll find 

This ſhadow (or it: Ti a Kingly minde. 

Let women ſfoole him. c is a trick of youth : 

Or let the cup transtorme hum ; why infooth 


—_— 


It 


| 
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It addet vato his blood, maintaines his heat. 
Able and ative, and to things ate 
Apts him all over. To — ct, 
'Tapplies all comfort , puts all cares apatt. 
Thus euery vice is coucr'd, and appeares 
As pure as vertue. From this courſe, he beares 
To one more ſtiffe and haughty ; takes the place 
Of Counſell on him, and the face 
Of his — — : Shall he live, 

arcs to thy ad. ure giue / 
If thou be ry, » CEucnge, » 
"Tis fete 3 — = 
If chou ſuſpect, beleeue : it thou purſve . 
(In thought) taxations, tis thine owne, thy due. 
Then but command and take it, Thus, this Flye 
Followes the Hoay ; thus this Ant, the high 
And full car'dcropin Harueft : Thus, indecd, 
This wolſe his prey ; All but to glut and feed 
Vponthe things they follow. As the Deere, 
By the Flute rauiſht (when it hips to heare, 
The pleaſing ayre goe from ir) is betraid: 
— ä —-— 

of Kings : like Bees 

In the mouth hony, in the tayle, a ſting : 
And I could wiſh with ardency of hearr, 
They were from Court tranſlated to the Cart. 


— 


Ha, ha, ha. 
M1 fat av 4 Fools. 
Eer'sa fine Fellow, Fellow e I preſume 3 
Beyond all reuerence ; and his perfume _ 
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Will not endure the boldneſſe: all that meet 
This man, with courteſies low as to his feet, 
And ſweeteſt Sir ſalute him: for hee s ſmelt 
Ata litge diſtance, vhen, nor ſeene nor felt. 
But O! che ſute, in which he ſeemes to tread 
A ſtately march, as if a troope he lead: 
Yet but one boy to man himz that me thinkes 
(Like the Sun) dazels, while cach gazer winkes 
At the reſulgent luſtre : for that thi 
Some call a cloake, he le like a girdle fling 
About his waſt : may be about his arme 
Werte t like a ſcarfe: for (fir) ro keepe him warme 
Should he lap't cloſe about him, all his coſt, 
Would then be couer d, and the wonder loſt, 
For which in cheife he made it. From his ſute 
To his muſtato turne, and ſce th acute 
Ince andpoonce wall ima lrg ae, 
nc e wa a „ 
Then's lent ſome men to liue by. You may ſee 
Tis no meane Mcanes,muſt the Exchequer be 
To ſuch vnbounded Freenes : tut ne re looke 
O' th Gallints backe, but in the Mercers booke;, 
There ſee his ſtare, his wit, and for his Gracc, 
Tis all in faſhion, in his ſure and face. 


Ha, ha, ha. 
. Od Foole and his money is ſoone parted. 


Nora a number (at one inſtant flow) 
Roule in before me, chat I hardly know 
Ho, ot which ficſt to ſpeake on: two of theſe 
> a ; 


(A 


| _ 
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(A place ſocall'd) To which they idly went, 

To try a foolifh Cauſe ; where hauing ſpent 

Trebly the worth of that their wiſedomes ſought, 
Th'are now return'd, like Birds that haue bcene caught 
Ith'Fowlers 9 and (to ſcape the ſnare) 

Haue ſtruggled all their Feathers off; ſo bare, 

Naked and poorly now, to ſeeke a Neſt, 

With lagging wing they flye; but fine no reſt. 


. 


| Ha, ha, ha. 
lacie of both ſides. 


is mans a dweller in the place we nam d, 

Yer full of eaſe and plenty; and much tam'd 
For a iuſt ſeruant to A ſtrea. Yer 
He knowes the ſcar in which he's bound to ſit; 
And what he has to doe int. H'as a way, 
(A ſtrange Meander) which he cals Delay, 
Full of by-crookes and turnings. Though he know 
The path Diſpatch, his followers muſt not goe 


That cafie eauen way. He can dif 
And hell — 2 ſuit 
Out laſt a ſute of — paper 

He's proud and haughty, and will ſtand on Tearmes. 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Newer 4 Barrell better Herring. 
Ere's e'n a Bird of the ſame feather roo; 
Ona, that puts off, and makes you much _ i 
| ut 


mm 


About a of nothi In a Cure, 
He'll make his patient pati re 
A thouſand rackes ; (if his 


The ſuffering man might (to his health) be eaſ d 4 
Which little labour, little coſt : But ſuch - 

Is now the tricke, they'll make their labour much 
To make their profit ſo; railing their gaine 

From poore mens loſles ; make e'm buy their paine. 
And ſometimes too, when they can get no more, 
To learne to cure the cich, they'll kill the poore. 


Ha, ha, ha. 
New Lords, new Lancs. 


HE® you muſt bow, be bare,andnot a word 
But like a whiſper, for this man's a Lord; 


A Lord beleeue me. He's exceeding fine: 
Tis Fyne that does it; that's the Hooke and Line 


Caſt out to catch. It finely fils his bags, 

Fines vp his wife and iſſue: — — rags 

(Hauing lyen long vpon the ords racke) 

Couer the Tenant : to his needy backe | 

An empty belly too; and at the laſt, 

Speed our and into ſome darke priſon caſt, 
till he dye, to live. Men now ne te looke 

To what their father, or his father cooke, 


But doubly treble that: ne te thinke of 
(The boſomes ſolace :) All o land o leaſe, 
Purchaſe and building : houſe to houſe they ioyne, 


(Almoſt as great a treaſon as to coyne) 
| BE For 


— 


A q Cooles. 


For theid be Kings I thinke. In one mans hand, 
(One petty man) you haue a petty Land: 

In which they rule, with ſuch tyrannicke ſway, 

And make their Sabiecli ſuch yu taxes pay. 

Tis foule to thinke. Good Lord, thy will be done, 
Haue mercy on vs, ſot theſe Lords haue none. 


* 
Ha, ha, ha. 
The Picture Ill lucte. 


H Fre's a leane whoarſon, one whoſe tender ſight, 
Endures not vertue,nor the proſperous light 
Of any iuſt endeuour : vadermines 

His chriu ing neighbour,and too nothing pines 
Till he ſubnert or ſincke him. His delight 

Is good mens ſorrow, and their joy his ſpight. 


—— = — — 


- 
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Ha, ha, ha 
Better loft then found. 


Tis man's a coyner,yet he feares not death, 

For he, ne'reſtamps in Mertle,bur in breath. 
Sweares from belecue me,and good faith and troath, 
Vp to God dam me; and without an oath 
Proteſts in nothing. Be he ne re ſo bare, 
He's brauc in thus, that he can brauely ſweare 


Ha, 


NH knotof Fooles.. 
Ha, ha, ha. 


More knaze then foole. 


— this man well, d yee —— he weares 
cunning pen-man; one is cares, 
He'd write — any man ſhould iet 
To the leaſt daſh or tittle: and —— 
Much by the bargaine : yet (for all his boaſt) 
In one he fail d, and ſo his wagers loſt. 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Wit whither wilt thou ? 


His fellowes father,we begun with firſt, 

But more dares he, then ere his father durſt; 
For he'd not waſta peny. This in play 
Will ſet by ch handfull, on a match will lay 
His halfe _ ſpending : nay this youth will take 
A pretty lictle painted thing, and make 
Right like a Lady : whento all beholders 
Her bellye's at her chinne; and at her ſhoulders 
Ihe little waſt ſhe weares. He le man her too, 
As if ſhe were not one that vid to doo 
In common places; but a vertuous thing, 
And lawfull — Taverne ing, bhewall 
S weare,cur e, curuet, throw inſt t 
To mak t come double und pay forall. 
His father would not: Thus their gifts were plac'd, 
One great i th gripe, the other great i'th waſl. 


11. 


— — — -Y 


a — — — 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Worſe and worſe. 
Et thicker till : Detraction with a breath, 


As deadly w ing asthe hand of Death 
Vpon the fame of g — 


Plaine dealing i 4 lemel. 
— — — 062 Knaue, 
Though now in tatrers, will ſometimes be braue, 
Taking the ſhow of a ſubſtanriall man, 


And ſweare for halfea crowne , for-ſwearc he can, 
And his ſeard ſoule nere feel it. 


Firſt come, firſt ſerned. 
— — AWM ho can chuſe 
But laugh at this? Why here's a running Stewes 
Hurries them on. This waight was wont to ride, 


Nut on foure wheeles, but one on either (ide, 
And that me thinkes ſhewd better. 


Be good in pour office. 
: What a ſort 
Of great d men make it a pleaſing ſpore 
To ſee the Lady, that was — 
Widowes, poore and decrepit need, 


Baited with Beadles* Vetto ſome that begge, 
A better man muſt come with cap and legge, 
Then he that whips her out. 


A knotof Fooles. 


A Whe of the ſame colour. 
— ———— Here's one can cats 
Nothing can pleaſe] him, but the poore mans ſweate:; 
Makes Need a burthen like the Camel! beate, 
Andkneele to tale it too: beneath it weare 
It ſelfe to nothing, and for nothing; while 
He with a Harpy Tallon, rakes to pie 
One bagge vpon another. 


CAnillweed growes apace. 
— IMs chis caſe 
Allowed ith Forum, that men ſell the place 
That ſhould be given to merit? when the Tribe 
Of vnder-officers, receive a bribe 
'Gainſt their reproofe, they hane this anſwertaught : 
Tis ſit they ſell what they themſclues haue bong ht ; 
And with this fitneſſe fit v. 


Not too ſaſt for falling. 

What aſtride 

Ambition ſtalkes withall; and what a pride 

He takes in climbing vp the licepe aſcent 

Of a great glorious title? His intent 

Directed ſolely thicher, — the way 

Be thorow Liues: though ſterne-eyd Danger lay 
Snares round about him : in this devilliſhhaf, 

(To haue a plucke where he's forbid to — 

He'll ſtill be ſcaling : till lee angry frowne 

Dart — forth, and ſtrike this Gyant downe, 
Beneath the carth he trode on - 


All's mine, the Denils godſonnc. 
— A Ihis u one 


— 


That 


A knot of Fooles. 


That ſtands for many. He makes many, none, 
And fils himſelfe ther places: that on which 
Many haueliu'd, (and the more thrifty rich) 
Has he monopoliz'd; and now't muſt ſtand 
His, onely his: be vended through his hand 
At what high tate, he pleaſe: ſo's golden wit, 
Can bring him hundreds in, let hundreds ſit, 
And beg, or ſtatue, he cares not. 


Raſh all ouer. 
8 Pray ſtand cleare, 

The brow of this man threatens, and ſtrikes feate 
la all comes neere him Vet to ſpeake the tight 
Though he be haſty, not in haſt to fight. 

His end you ſee before he's ſeene begin, 
Whips bus Stelletto out, and pops it in 
Ere any blood s — — 
A child may be a man; a man a child, 
Lev this a fight in faſhion. 


— — 


Whiffe and away. 
— — _— me thinkes 
I ſee a great way off (fie how it ſtinkes ) 
A mightie cloude of ſmoake : heau'n ſends good lucke, 
I ne'cc ſaw baby of that bigneſſe iucke : 
What iſt I maruell > My old fides arc {ore 
With laughing at em: while this myſt is ore, 
Ile eng gec ſleepe a liiile, for this ſight, 
( This traine of Fooles) has almoſt brought on nigli 
Wih their flow pace: But now tis gone I care not, 


So as at firſt, at laſt, Come laugh and ſpare not. 


This 


— — 


5 knot of "oY 
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This old Abderite gone to ſleepe, tyred with this 


Knot ot incurable Fooles,letvs ſee once more, 
One that comes ſtalking in vpon vs, his plume open, 
and all the various colours of power and ſtates - plea- 
ſure about him. Yet not as they, incurable. Bur, by a 
bleſt accident, recouered of his diſeaſe, Pride now in 


a pious courſe teaching Humility. 


Pride teaching Humility. 


VV. more then fooliſh folly is t to boaſt, 
Or {well with oſtentation of thoſe things 
The {mile of Fortune lends vs, and are loſt 


As laid vpon the ſwifteſt Eagles wings, 


And ſo borne from vs? Both co poote and Kings 


She'll ſhew her giddy turning, changing euer ; 
But in vaconſtancy, ſhe's conſtant ncuer, 


Yet theſe vncertaine Fanours ſo much wrought 
On proud Seſoſtris, an Agyptian King, 

That he forgot he was a man ; and thoughe 

A God like power, with an eternall ſpring 

Ot various pleaſure, ſtate, and every thing 


To 


eA knot of "TY 


To which mans loue and dearſt affections ſtand, 
Were all his one, all at his owne command, 


For hauing wonne the Lawrell to his brow, 
That wreath of Conqueſt, from a field of blood, 
And made Kings captiue : To giue luſtie now 
To ſuch heroicke fortunes, in the Bud | 
(Or but new ſprouted bloſſomes) he thought good, 
In all the ornaments of ſtate, attir'd, 
To ride through Memphis, to be ſeene, admited. 


* 
Not in th: Rheda or Carruca vs d 
To beate the Romane Senators of old 
But, (by his warte, ſuperbiouſly inſus d) 
He muſt haue his more precious, all of gold: 
That moſt tefulgent earth, for which are ſold 
The ſoules ot many mortals, Meaner ſtuffe, 
Though rich, to poore ; ſuch is prides lofty puffe. 


To this rich matter, burniſht and enchac'd 
This proud Commander addes th'vnvalued worth 
Of Berrill, Topaz, Saphyr, Iaſpire : plac'd 
With ſuch rare Art, they ſend a luſtre forth, 
Would make the night ſeeme day: and in this worth 
Sits like proud Phacton, or as (indeed) 
His ſeats great ſplendor ſhould the Surines exceed. 


To this proud Chariot muſt no Palfrey come; 
To this the reines are gold, with golden bits, 
And Kings muſt here ſupply the horſes roome, 
To draw the Champion on this Chariot ſits: 
His captiue Kings : who when their flow pace knits 
His 


— — — 


eA knot of Feoles. 


His brow with anger, muſt ro ſ\mooth'r againe, 
Tug hard as horſes, nor like Kings, ner men. 


—ů— 2—P 


Their coſtly trappings are the coſtly weeds 
They wore hen they their regall titles wore, 
The heads attire to theſe high pampet d ſteeds, 
(So now by office) are the Crownes they bore 
When ſubiect duty humbly did adore 
Their quondam glories : ſuch Seſeſtris pride, 
Like Kings attyr'd,like Iades to toyling ty d. 


Thus farre's the picture of Seſeſtri heart: 
The change now followes. As the Chariot goes, 
Of theſe foure Kings, one ſtill aſide would arr, 
And turning till o ch turning wheele he throwes 
Moſt ſerions glances ; which the Riders blowes 
Ofc times would puniſh : yet he'd ſtill be ſlacke, 
And ſtill to th Axlettee and Wheele turne backe. 


Seſoſtris wondring to what end ſo oft 
He turnes, demands: the captiue King replies, 
Ith' wheele I ſee the ſpoake that's now aloft, 
Turn'd ſtraight toth — that low ſpoake riſe 
Toth place of that ſtood higheſt : to this mine eyes 
And Meditations fix'd. The Moral's plaine, 
Whats high may tall, what's low may riſe againe. 


Ttrinſulting Monarch hearing this reply, 
And noting well the reprehenſiue ayme 

Of him that ſpake it, turnes a iudging eye 
Downe to the foot of folly where the tame 
Pride ſoard ſo high for, now he ſees is ſhame 


And 


A knot of Feoles, 


And ſhamesto looke ont: Now hisplume's deprefy, 
To humane ſotme, has now a humane breſt. 


He now can ſee they (like himſclte) are men, 
And ſo much being; had theit blood becne ba'c 
It yet had beene more pure, more precious, then 
Fer ſuch low duties: ho much more dilgrace 
Impoſ d on Gteatneſſe, men whole birth and place 
ere as his owne was this he now can ſee, 
For this he grieues,for this he lets them free 


Takes to his Chariot Horſes, and theſe Kings, 
. As men, his fellowes, and his deattſt ſtie nds. 

To whom in notes concordant now he fing>, 

The dulcct parc of kindneile that tranſcends 

A common friendſhip. Noting Fortune lends 

By fits het fauours: In our Chriſt ian phraſe, 
| Heaven hates the havgbry,doth the humble raiſe. 
| 
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